CHAPTER XLV
ON leaving the gallery I found the ante-room filled with generals and officers of the guard. My comrades were there also, and all congratulated me, both on the success of my expedition, and on the step which the Emperor had granted to me by addressing me as ' major/ It was not, however, till next month that I got my commission, by which time I had another wound to show for it. Do not, however, accuse the Emperor of ingratitude ; during May his time was taken up by the events of the war, and as he always gave me the title of major he would naturally think that I considered myself as such.
As we moved from Molk to Saint-Polten, the Emperor and Marshal Laimes put many further questions to me as to the doings of that night. They halted opposite to the old castle of Dlirrenstein, on the further bank. This place had a double interest for us, both as commanding the scene of the memorable fightl when Marshal Mortier, separated from the rest of the French army in 1805, had to cut his way through the Russian troops, and as having, in the middle ages, been the prison of Richard Ooeur de Lion. While studying these ruins, and meditating on the fate of the royal warrior who was so long shut up there. Napoleon fell into a deep reverie. Had he a presentiment that his enemies would one day shut him up, and that he would end his life as a captive ?
Marshal Lannes, hearing several cannon-shots in the direction of Saint-Polten, moved rapidly, on that town, and a few charges took place in the streets between our advanced guard and a small force of light cavalry which the enemy still had on the right bank. All my colleagues being
1 See p. 179.